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HOLD THOU MY HANDS.

. By Willlam Canton.

A

- “?u:d” h.l}ﬁ’! and fear,

n .

!og.me 're{i lh:%n art near,
u my hands!

e'er hy doubta
uo!"‘l:h ym fatherhood depressed,
*1 eannot Hnd In Thee my rest,
Hold Thou my hands!

Hold Thou my hands,—
These passionate hands too quick te smite,
These ﬁl‘llldﬂ g0 eager for delight.—

Hold Thou my hands!

when at length,
Ith darkened eves and fingers cold,

1 seek some last Joved hand to hoid,

Hold Thou my hands!

A DAUGHTER OF THESPIS.

BY JOHN D. BARRY.

{(Capyright: 1504: By The Tritaine Assecintion )
CHAPTER XXVIL

SVhen they arrived at Appleby Tarrace, avelyn
aeked Seymour to come in and dine with them.
This was the first time during the =eason she
had invited him to dinner: the summer befors he
had been & guest at Mra, Appleby’s table at least
three times a week. It wag a4 great concession,
and Seymour showed his appreciation by accept-
fng the invitation with alacrity. At table Mrs
Cohn nsked a great many gquestions about the
rehearsal, and it formed the chief tople of con-
veisation during the meal. The Misses Coffey,
§n brilliantarray, llstened eagerly, though they pre-
tended to be absorbed In the anties of Misa (Geno-
vieve's dog, which, In deflance of Mra. Appleby's
mandate and disregard of thelr promise, they
kad agaln brought into the dining-room. He
was an ugly little mangrel, with sheepish eves
and a restless Lall

wain't he sweet?" Migs Genevieve o
giater, holding up the dog to the el
table. “He's jest the sweetest fing on the block,
Yes, 00 8 a sweel pot,” she went on,
og's face, 0o is

ol to her
e of the

so he lo.
trying to hury hier nose in the d

the sweetest doggie on the plock.” As she relter-
ated this compliment ars,  Appleby, crowned
1 the room and glared

with the sallor cap, entered
at her; but Miss Genevieve continued
dearments with a fine air of unconscloUEness,
Finally the descendant of the American In-
dlane, with a look of mingled rage and despalr
in her face, tore out of the room.

“Oh!" crled Miss Genevieve—the slsters always
conversed in loud tones, as If no one else were
present—"'1 felt so embahrrassed lahst night; 1
was walking up to the plahzza with Mr. Wells,
and Satan was running ahead of me. FPoour
fttul Satan; oo sweet doggie! Well, what do you
think that woman did? She actually klcked the

dog. Just fahney!"

“ghe Aia?" cried the elder excitedly.
did you do?"

“Under the circumstahnces,
1 just tock Satan up in my arms and hug
Oh, he cried =0, an’ he Was 80 frightene
trembled llke a leaf”

sAnd didn't Mr. Wells say anything?”’

“Nao, he didn't; not one word. You know he
doesn't like Satan, Just because Tom Jordan

gave him to me, 1 g'pose.”

Evelyn had notlead that for o few
Genevieve had been cultivating the broad
under the influence, presumably, of Mr. Theodore
Wells, But she applled it in a way that wus
peculiarly her own, and produced a very incon-

gruous effect,

After dinner Sevmaur aske
go through that three times a day?"

“Oh, we're gelting quite used to It =ald Mrs,
Cohn, with a smille.

While they were sitting
Webb came ujp the Jerusalem 1o
about to pass the house, Lut cn secing them

stopped and spoke: -
wHow did your last rehearsal g0 off?" h

from the road.

®Oh, capitally!’ Seymour replied, stepping down

from the plazza to shake hands with him.
w“Won't you come and it with us?" sald Mrs.

Cohn with an almost quaint politeness.
o1l give you a clgar, if vou will" cried Sey-

mour with a Jaugh, And when Waebb had taken

a seat on the plazza, ‘he went on:
“Phat is, there was only one hiteh in the re-
hearsal. 1'm afrald we've lost our Wrestler,"
“Ah, how 15 that?' Webb asked, lighting the

elgar Beymour had offered him

When the story ‘of Mr. MetGulrk's disappear-
ance was told, he burst out laughing. “T'm
afraid your theory is right,”” he sald. Then he
added, turning to Evelyn: “Perhaps my services
would be avallabla after all. Do you remember
our conversatinn, Miss Johnson?”

Evelyn did remember It perfectiy.

“1 thought of volunteering to do the Wrastler."
Webb laughed., “Isn't that what you say on the
stage? Do the Wrestler? But 1 got frightened
when I heard Miog Finley was running the per-
formance, She's the terror of my life. I've tried
%o have her suppressced at the “Telegraph” office,
but it's of no use. Bhe's always running in little
paragraphe about me."

“She's a genlus lo her way" sald Seymonr,
blowing a wreath of smoke from his mouth,

“ghe's 8o unconsclous of her offences,” Webb
“She seemns to think people want to be
written about. She must have a very low opin-
fon of human nature. Stebbing, the editor of the
pelegraph,’ once told me that when 1 complained
of her she eald 1 was posing”™

“But many people do llke to ba written about,”
Evelyn remarked. “I know plenty that do.”

“Yes, I'm afrald that is 80" Webh assented,
sedly. “Besides, there 's a morbld rage for per-
sonalities nowadays, and ft grows by what It
teeds on. Of course, editors say that the publle
demands them.”

“That's one of Mise Finley's expressions,” sald
Bvelyn. “I've heard her nse jt several thnes this
week, 'The publle demands the personnl note’
ghe's always saying. It's a kind of war-cry with

et

her ¢n-

“What
what could T do?

gid him,
d. He

days Miss

4: "Do you have to

on the plazza Oswald
ad e was
he

e cried

wont on.

“But T belleve the newspapers—the olltors—are
peally to blame. The public didn't demind per-
sonalities untll the papers created a teste for
them.™

Madge Guernsey had been sllently Hetening
to this conversation. At first she felt bewildered;
she thought that Mr, Webh was a very queer
sort of person, anyway. Finally she spoke up:

*"Well, 1 don't care.
writtén up in the newspapers,
Just adore peraonnl gossip.”

They all burst cut lnughing, and M ilge was
coveread with confusion,

“Well, I must say 1 like your frankness, Miss
Guernsey,” sald Webb,

“Oh, Madge has been playing Miss Finley this
week. I've been watching you, Madge,” Sey-
mour excialmed,

*“Well, what {f I have?' crled Madge, assert-

berself again, LT

And 1 for one

“It's all business, ain't Ji7
rs. Cohn patted Madege approvingly on the

back. “Oh, you're dellghtful,” ghe eaid
* The night was clear and warm; there wa® no
moon, but the sky was thick with stars  Sey-
mour proposed that they all go for a sall; but
Evelyn shook her head, and the noveligt excused
Bimeelf on the plea that he waer expected home
al any moment,

“The girls have stayed for the performance,’
e sald. “They're immensely excited over It
They've heen resding the play aloud with me,

t's very Mml!!ng to gee them try to Imitate yon, |
ot

jas Johnson. nily really reads very well”
Evelyn acknowledged the compliinent with a
smile, and then turned to Seyimour: “Ldon't think
we'd better go out to-night; we might get some
of the dampness In our throats. T nesd ol the
wolee 4 have for to-morrow.”
Mr. Holden bad come trembling out of the
#creen door to the plagza, and as his wife hap-
not to be with him, Ned at ohce seized

him,

“I want to introduce Mr, Webb to you,'" Ned

: in the old man's ear. “Mr Webh," he sald

a Jower tone, “thisis Mr, Holden, wha came to
ma-ﬂt forty years ago. 1f you want to please

akk him {f he has ever been here before”

Mr. Webb politely acted on Ned's suggestion and
for at least the thirteth time sinee his arrival
at Ag?leby Terrace, the old man told his story,

t had become such & Joke that when it was fin-

ed the whole group roared with laughter,

Mr. Webb looked mystifled and Just as Mrs. J1oi-

“den appearcd and carrted off her charge, Ned
the real cause of the merrdment,

“Miss Pinley could work that up beautifully,”
sald Webb,

“1 guess I'1] tell It to her,” Ned remarked with
& laugh.

“No, ;;lmle don't,” erled Evelyn. “Tt would be
mean. It's very cruel of you to make fun or
the oid man any way, Ned.”

““But he likes {t. There’s no pleasure he en-

more than telllng that story. That's why

Fw him to it. I'm a philanthropist,
AWouldn't he guy thowgh 1f he was an ector?”

I think s Jovely 1o be |

1
eald Mad looking at Ned, half admiringly.
“He'd mnﬁz' a great Jow comedian.” l

“My tastes run to tragedy,” sald Ned loftily,

They continued to sit in the half-light chatting
deaultorily. Webb, in spite of helng expected at
home, seemed to be in no hurry to leave He
and Seymour fell to talking about sports, in
which both were Interested. In his carlier yvears
Webb rald he had bean devoted to wrestling and
sparring, and he had done something with the
fotle, too; but sinee his marriage he had glven
maost of those things up. It was a pity; a man
enght to take some regulnr exemise; he had
been thinking a Uttle of golng in for it again—
<he was getting too stout, Porhaps Seymour
would come up #ome day and they would try the
foils. Beymour feneed, of course, Yesu, It was
great sport. It seemed stTange that It should be
g0 neglected in this country. In England they
appreclated It properly. Beymour was an Eng-

lishman, wasn't he? No, 1t wasn't his accent
that made Webb think so; it was more his

manner, his bearing,

The Nghts down on Nantasket Beach were just
beginning to flare when they notieed in the
dusk a woman's figure walking nervously up the
Jorusalem road,  As It approached Appleby Ter- |
r they recognized Miss Finley, She was al- |
ways In o hurry; but Evelyn saw from her man- |
ner that =he was laboring under unusual agita-
tion., When she saw the group eitting on the
plazza, =he waved her hand and panted;

“Oh, Mr, Seymour, I'm #o glad I've found you |
at lasn"” 1
They il rose to greet her and without stopping
for formalities, she threw herself into one of the |
rockers and as sghe tried to catch her breath |
she fell to rocking und to fanning herself fran- |
tically. |

“lg that you, Mr. Welb?' she e=ald at Inst. |
“Rxeuse me for not speaking, I didn’t notiea |
you” Wehh simply bowed and they all waited
in silence for her to go on.

“(h,' she gisp~] “I'm In fuch A :\rwlir'a-]
ment. That dreadful Mr. Arkwright has played
me false”

No one spoke,
coming,

“He's carried Mr, MeGuirk off. Aln't 1t a
shame!" she orled, forgetting in her excitement |
her Boston English.

“He found him ther,” sald Ivelyn, feeling that
she mnst digpel the chill of the Journalist's re-
coption. |

“Yes, he found him. Mr. MeGuirk had just
gone back to the Belllngham for a minute—to
got a drink. Tt was warm, and he was thirety.
And just for that he was carried back to Scitu-
ate an hour ago, Oh, I've been so exelted about
it, 1 don't know what we shall do. Tye lbeen
huntine all over the hotel for yom, Mr. Sey-
mour. Just as 1 was piving you up In despalr,
Miss Gordon gald she thought you might he over
Hore

“Woll. here T am," Soymour laughed, 8o Me-
Guirk started off on a spres, did he? That's
fust what 1 thought.”

N, he didn't]’ éried Miss Finley indignantly;
"Mr. MeGuirk explained it to me himeself, He
just wanted a drink or two"

“To relieve his thirst,” gald Seymour smilingly,

“Yaz ' He felt awfully sorry about it, He's a
perfect gentleman, even Iif he is A pugilist, I|
Hke him very much, He gave me hisautogruph, |
But that Arkwright I despise. If you could |
have heard the way he talked abont Mr. Me-
Guirk. He actually ewore—right in my 'presence,
ton,'"

“Dear me!” eried Sevmour, In a tone that came
very near making the others burst out laugh-
Ingr. Dint Miss Finley was too exclted to think
of anvthing but her own afalrs

“He satd Mr. MeGuirk had talken ten drinks,
and those ten drinks would perhaps cost him the
fight, DId you ever hear of anything o foolish?
Mr. MeGuirk assured me on his honor as a gen-
tlemn that he had only taken two. Yon know
how reserved he is with ladies usually. Well,
he was real friendly with me—I think he kind of i
took o fancy to me—and he talked a lot, He kept |
gayving over and over agaln that h#'d only had
twn glasses, And I, for one, belleve him.”

8 r and Webb exchanged glances; but
nelther spoke,

Sl what are you golng to do?" erled the |
fournalist despalringly, after o pause. “You
can't wrestle with vourself, Mr. Seymour."

“That's quite true, Miss Finley."

“Here s my chance of becoming famous' sald

They all’ surmised what was

Woebh with o 1le.

The journallat looked at him as if she didn’t |
unids ind what he meant.

W you do (7 sald Keymour, Nfting his eyve-

brows and looking at Welb with a half-quizzical
smile,

w1 ghould ke to help you out,” s=afld Webh,
knocking the ashesa from the end of his clgnr
with hig title finger. 1 ghould rather enjoy the
fun, ton”

“What do you mean?" asked Mizss Finley, look-
ing pervously from one to the other.

“1 want Mr. Webb to wrestle with me” ex-
plained Seymour. “That 18, {f he doesn’t think
it's too undignified.”

Miss Finley drew @ long breath, "“That would
be perfectly grand,’” she erled. DBut she looked
as If it was too good to be possible,

“We could get our practising in to-morrow
morning,"” SBevmour suggested,

“(ih, the thing eould be done,” erled Wabb, as
if he were hesitating, T wonder how Mrs. Walhb
would like it. Do vou remember what she eald
when she spoke of it the other day, Miss John-
son "

Mise Finley seemed surprizged to hear that the
matter had been discussed before.

*1 think she was rather pleased with the dea,™
Evelyn replied.

“0ih, 1 do hope you will,” the Journalist gasped
Evelvn secretly hoped he would not. Such an
exhibition of himself, she thought, would be
utterly unworthy of him,

“We eould muake It very reallstle,’” saldl Webb,
letting his faney play about the idea. "It makes
my hload tingle 1o think of It. Wrestling Is rars
sport. I'd give you a hard fight,” he added with
a laugh to Seymour.

Y1 should ke that" Seymour smiled back,

SWI vou? WL yon?' Migs Finley cried
pagerly, lting forward In her chalr, Wehh hes!-
tated: Evelyn thought the journallst had Jost
through too much zeal,

Wl T will,” he sald na if the decislon had
cost him an effort and yet was a relief.

Miss Finley rocked furlously for joy. “Oh,
thank wou, thank you!" ghe cried, "You'll he
ever #0 much Letter than even Mre, MoeGuairk."”

“But you mustn’'t maks a feature of {1, Miss
Finley."

“0Gh, no, T wouldn't think of such o thing," she
replied qulckly.

Her paint gained, ghe soon hurrled away, “T've
got to run over to Mrs. Stevenson's for a while
she ex-

tn soe that evervithine {8 all right,”
plained.  “Gondby, goodby.  It's golng to be a |
grajul suee Hundreds of tickete have beem

sold alrendy, Goodby,” she eried agaln, as she
almost ran along the road. “I'm 80 much obliged,
Mr, Webb, It's just lovely of you!™

CHHAPTER XXVIIL

Next morning Madpe woke early and, jumping
out of bed, ran cagerly 1o the window. “Oh, it's
raltlne? she cried, peering into a gray mist.

ining?" Bvelvn repeated, elenpily,

“yes aln't it a sheme! They'll have to put off
the show."

“Is it raining hard?™

N, juet kind of misting.”

“What time Is 1?7
| Madge Yooked at Evelyn's lttle gold wateh, a
prosot from her “Tricked by Fate” assoclates,
wint was Iving In ite ears on the bureau.

“Twenty mintites of seven.”

“Then T think It will clear up.
misty here early In the morning.
o'clock T whould he afrald.*

Evelyn's surmise proved to ba correct. The
raln soon censed to drizale and the sun quickly |
burned dway the mist. At breakfast Mrs. Cohn |
| congratulated her two friends on the excellence |
[ of the weather; Mrs, Cohn wag much more exs |

cited about the performance than elther Evelyn
or Madge appeared 1o be. Evelyn looked for- |
ward to it with far more trepldation than pleat- |
{ ure; Madge with Drillant press notices of her |
| trtumiph from the pen of Miss Finley in her mind,
| “1 do hope thut woman will spread herself
over this thing' cried the goubrette; T intend
to wend my notices to Saunderson an’ Just rattle
Him. I' make him think he's got a bonanza in |
me, an' perhaps he'll give me more money."

At breakfast the Coffey sisters scanned the ae-
tresses narrowly as If to discover just what
thelr emotions were before such a momentous
ovcaslon. Ned had Infurmed his friends that
as Theodore Wells would be unable to get away
from bupiness, the sisters had armanged to ate
tend the performance with the Jordans,

Seymour enlled n lttle before noon; most of tha
mornlme he had  spent  with  Oswald Webh,
praciising for the wrestling bout in a recluded |
spot on Webb's grounds, e asked Evelyn if she |
was nervons, and she showed the tenslon of her |
feollngs by pressing her lps logether and nod-
ding In reply. Madge, however, declared that |
ghe wasn't In the least rattled. Tf she oul)'E
Jooked all right, &he wouldn’t eare,

It's often
If it were 9

But she |
Aidn’t feel sure of her makeup in the open atr,
Mrs., Cohn, however, wonld sce that she did her- '
self Justice, In spite of her protestatlons, she
betrayed some nervousness by dancing up and
down on the gdazsa and laughing hysterically at

Ned's joker, Ned was in hMgh glee at the pros-
pect of the afternoon’s fun, |
Seymuu& overflow with enthusia for
Oswald '8 prowess s an (5

| trial bout. :
! this afternoon. In an out-an

| &n by.

| tatlo
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wonderful chap,” he cried, i
some of the literary swells I've met In New-
York. He's as strong as a horse e [alrly
lifted me off my feet when we started In for a
itll be a farce—my throwing him
Lout gerap T couldn’t

“pot In the least ke

down him to save my neclk.”

“Have you arranged 1t o’
business of the wrestling?’ iy

“Yos, we've got it all pianned out, We're golng
ta make It very realistie. It'll tickle Miss Finley
to death. By the way, did you know shg'd an-
nounced that Webb was going to take &I:*Hn!.rk ]
place? 1t's in this morning’s “Telegraph. Wehb

+ Fvelyn nsked, “the

| was wild. She must have telegraphed 1t Jast

night.”

“But she promised,” cried Evelyn; "she prom-
jsed xhe wouldn't announce 1t." F

“No, she diin't,” eaid Mrs. Cohn quickly; T
took particular pailns to notice just what she a1
any, I thought she wouldn't let such a chance
: She sald she wouldn't make a feature of
AMlr. Webib—or something ke that"

“But she has made a paragraph out of him,"”
Bevymour laughed, taking a copy of the *“Tele-
graph” from his pocket and paesing it to Evelyn,
“Webb thought you might llke to gee it he sald,

Misa Finley had stuck to the letter of her
promise by announcing Oswald Webb's i tlol-
pation In the performance inconsplenously, at the
end of a column article. Mr. Barney MeGuirk,
she added, had been prevented from Appearing
by the exigencies of his training.” It was edify-
ing to see the names of the two men couplid In
the paragraph.

“What n miserabls equiveocation!” Evelyn ex-
clafmed after reading the ltem aloud, "If I
were Mr, Webb 1 wouldn't appear at all now."

“He d1d think of backing out,” sald Beymour.
“When I went thers he was raving."

“HBut I suppose you talked him over,” Evelyn
remarked,

“Exactly. T told him the Fresh-Alr Fund ought
niot to siffer on account of her—her—"

“Deceit,” Evelyn suggested,

“Her eccentriclty,” Seymour added with a
langh

Mre. Appleby had provided an early Iuncheon
for Evelyn and Madge and for Mrs, Cohn.

She was |mmenseely pleased that her house
should be so congpleuously represented in the
performanca and ghe Insisted upon helping to
wait on the three herself. Attired In her Sun-
day afternpon black sllk and white lace, she
made a striking pleture as she carried plates of
goup and vegstables from the pantry-doar to the
table, Mr, Appieby, out of compliment to Evelyn—
he had studiously avolded Madge since thelr first
meeting—had eonsgented to accompany his wife
ta Mrs, Stevenson's; It would be a splendid op-
portunity for her to show him off before Cohas-
set and Nantasket soclety, As a “diaplay” huas-
band he had not loat all his glamour in the
eves of his wife.

The whole hourehold, with the exception of Mr,
Appleby, who was evidently ahsorbed In making

one of hig finest sartorial effects, and of the
Misses Coffey., who, however, wiltnessed the
soene from thelr balcony, turned out on the

piazza to wish the two actresses success, Madge
had made herself very popular with the board-
ers; she had a genlus for becoming Intimately
acqualnted with prople in a brief space. Mrs,
Holden was in a flutter of sxcitement; Seymour
had already secured reserved seats for her 1
for her husband: she cherished n secret desire 1o
be present while Evelyn transformed herself Into
a lovely falry of the stage, to sae how the magle
work was done; but she hadn't dared to ask for
the privilege; besides, she conldn’t abandon her
hushand in the crowd and it would be quite im-
possible to take him witn her to Evelyn's tent.

When they renched Mrs., Steve n's
found Misa Finley flying from pln ta
conferring with this person and that, utd :
ejnculations, admonitipng, instructions, and pant-
ing with her exertions,. She wos in her element;

ths

excltement was the vital alr to her being, she
1. as some plain women
and

fulrly bloomed un
bloom under the
locked almost prefty

't 1t a grand Jdav!” woas et
Evelyn. At times of intellectual ten
ways lapsed into the speech of he
For the firgt twenty-five years of her llife she
had lived in Lowell, and now and then her me-
quired Boston graces slipped from her like a
lonse garment. “You'll find everything ready
for you in vour tent. Mre Stevenson's mald will
foak after you and Miza Guernsey, Mizs Gor-
don's golng to dress in one of the other tents,
It's more convenlent, If you want anything just
ask for 11."

A glenm In Madge's eve ghowed how gind she
was 1o have esepped the ecompantonship of Helen
Gordon; she dAn't siepect that the change In
arrangements was due to a Lint Evelyn had
given the journallst

long before

spirnition of luve, ghe

I¥n wns ready for the first
act, the audlenes had begun to assemble. She
could hear the laughing and talking; =she won-
dered why It was that In the open alr women
were so fond of sereaming, Miss Finley's shrill
volee conld be heard from all dir £ghe
goemed to he constantly moving, dividing her at-
tentinns hotween the andlence and the actors

e

T wonder If Aunt Jana will eome,” Evelyn
eall to Mrs., Cohn. "1 asked her to take
luncheon withh me."

“Phen she probably wen't* Mrs. Cohn re.

plied, deftly swinging Evelvn's long hair Into a
coll.

“(Oh, fhe may. S8he's always Inte, I never
knew her to be on time for anything. She loses
i great many boarders by not gerving her menls
promptiy.”

A few moments later, Mlss Finleyv's volce was

heard outside the tent: “Miss Johnson! Miss
Johnson!"

“Yen'

“Your auntle I ot here. Can she come th ™

Evelyn gave Mrs. Cohn a look of distress,
“Tell her to come rhght in she replied,

A tall, prim figure, clad entively In hinck,
mlowly wed. Aunt Jane always wore biack;

why, Evelyn never knew, and ghe lnoked as un-
campromising as ever. She greeted her nlece
as if she had come to demand payment for a
long-standing bill.

Evelyn presented Mrs. Cohn and Madge,

“T've heard of you," Jane Marshall sald, look-
fng at Mra. Cohn, in a tone Implying that what
ghe had heard was not very creditable

“Indesd T gald Mra, Cohn, with a half-fright-
ened glanee which her forced smile could not
hide,

“You're the one that marrled the Jew, arcn’t
you?" ‘

“Aunt Jane!' Evelyn cried

“My husband 18 a Hebrew' sald Mra. Cohn,
with the lnok of one who sighs for the martyr'a
grown and who feels pretty sure of getting it

Aunt Jane looked supercillously around. The
expression of her face sald: “What a disgusting
pince™  Her volee eald:  “There's an awful
wrawd."

“I'm glad of that" Evelyn replled,
be a great belp to the Fresh Alr Fund ™

“Hm!"

“Have you got a good seat?™ Evelyn nsked,

She bowed. “Good enougch,” she said. Then
after a pause, she asked, “Got your money back
yet

Bvelyn's face flushed. For the past few daya
ghe had been so busy that she had thought very
lttle about the pocketbimk or the money-orler,
Aunt Jane had evidently been reading "The
Telegraph

“Yes,” she sald,

“Ah! the detectives got It, then.
been arrested ™

“No” Evelyn replied, after a moment's hesl-
+ “the thief sent the money back.”

“Whnt! Sent the money back?"

Yen

Mra Cohn and Madge erchanged plances and
]!\{:l-h:- laughed, as she earefully reddensd her
1p=.

Well, you're a Jucky girl,” sald Aunt Jane,
“That's all 1 can say. You always were n care-
legs thing. 1 declare when 1 read that artele in
the paper T couldn’t help feeling It was a Julg-
ment on you for—you know what."

“Yes, 1 know what, But you see It wasn't a
Judgment after all”

“Well, I hope it will learn you a lesson,” cried
the moralist in her unconventional English,

Fvelyn wis wlnhlng that her aunt would cut
her visit short; but the call had only begun,

“Who was the woman that showed me the way
here? 1 know I've secn her face before*

“That was Miss Finley,” Evelyn explains,
“Mina Isnbel Finley. Bhe's a reporter on the
“Tplegraph.” She's the one that wrote the
artieles abont me ™

“IMd vou have to pay her for them " Aunt Jape
asked, with n shrewd glanee at her nfece,

Madge burst out laughing ngatn

N sald Evelyn quletly

Aunt Jone meditated for u moment with o bhlack-
gloved finger om her lp. O, | remenber now
Hhe came to fec me once—to interview me, 1
knew 1 had seen her”

“Ta Interview you," Evelyn repeated, “What
uhomt T’

“Why about that dreadful Paddock woman
that was In my house last winter—the one that
rued General Tsenbeck for hreach of promise, SBhe

"It will

Has the thicf

tried to get me to describe her clothes and she
wanted to know If she painted and powdered
and if she took morphine and a lot of things
e 14 1l her?" asked
o you tell her?” Mrs. Cobn, who
ascorned lotormation from Do one. >

Well, T guess not, 1 wasn't galng to have my
house diggrased, Such brass 1 never saw. She
told me It was my duty to tell, my duty to the
public. Oh, she thought she was awful smnarty,
but she couldn't got the best of me. 1 =ald that
no such person had ever been in my hose,'

“Hurra
hend Phoebe's blg straw hat.

Mis= Finley's visage wis suddenly thrust into
the tent.

“wWe'rn almost ready to besin, girls Are yon
all right? Oh, I'm so excited. There aln't seats
enough, It's golng to be n howling success™

Aunt Jane jumped from her chalr. “T guess
I'd beater get out,” she erled, Then she added,
turning to Evelyn and Madge: “Well, T hope
vo'll get through all right. T s'poss I might
s well gay goodby now.  I've got to go back an
the 5 o'clock boat"

“Waon't you stay for dinner?’ Evelyn asked,
with a futile affort to Infuge a tone of cordiality
into the \nvitation

“No: I've got a new cook and 1 have to look
after her sharp.”

When her aunt had made her farswells and
had taken herself off, Fvelyn sighed, Mrs
Cohn sllently busled herself In shaking out the
train of the heavy robe that Rasalind wore In the
firet act.

“What a lovely place wour aunt’s b arding-
house must be—a real home" eried  Madge,
sativteally. “HMow the hoarders must adora her!™

“Perhaps that's what's soured her,” sall Mrs,
Cohn, vaguely,

Evelyn madn a striking appearance In  hor
vollow hrocade gown, with a broad ruff around
the neck, and Madge, In her lttle straw hat and
short pensant's dress, was an ldyilie rastie.  Mra,
Comn was delighted with the result of her efforts;
she had refused the assisinncs of Mrs, Bteven-
gon's makld, for she wantnd all the credit of her
friends' adornment for herseif,

When they left the tent they found several of
the performers walking about under the trees

where they were sheltersd from the andlence,
Nearby, Harold Sevmour and Oswald Webb
were chatting with Mr, MeGaonlgle; the  cogtumed

groun looked so pecullar in the open alr that
Evelyn and Mrs. Cohn eouldn’t help laughing,

“Are you making fun of us?’ Webbh asked
with a smile. In the rough garb of the Wrestler
he appeared larger ard more robust than ever,

“It seoms so o, Mra, Cohn explained, L) ¢
feul as it 1 had strayed into another century."

“I musgt confess that T feel a lttle out of my
element,” sald Webh, glaneing down at his cns-
tume, “Howewver, It's all in the lnterest of
charity.”

“And Miss Finley,"” Seymour added, with a
Inugh,

“Oh, yes: It's a great day for Miss Finley.”

“Ta Mrs, Webb here?" Evelyn asked

“Yes, she's with the girls, She's uncommonly

well to-dayv, nnd the girls are In great spliriis,
They'll be lmmensely prow] of you, 1 assure
Yo'

“I"'ve got five chapters written,” sald Mrs, Cohn
archly, holding up one hand before Wehh,

He lonksd blank for a moment Then he
eried: “Ah, that's admirable! 1 wish that I
were half so Industrions."

“You look very stunning,”
whispered to Evelyn, “You'll
laurels*

“Oh, I think not," sald Evelyn, catching up
the traln of her dress, “I'I leave a few for
you''

“I'd glva mine up to you If T conlid,” he sald
with a longing look,

“You're very kind."

"You know you've made me a promise

“T haven't forgotten,' she replied, turning away

Seymaour half-
stenl all our

to ga back to the tent for the lace handksrohief
ehe had forgotten When she came out Aagkin
she ran face to face against M, Culley

"OR'" she erled, drawing back; I beg your
pardon.**

“That’s all right, that's all right.” he sald gal-
lantly, removing kir hat. “T'm Jooking for Miss
Finley, Know where she =%

Evelyy expltilned that Miss Finley
where :

“That means nowhere,” sald Mr, Culley, with a
hint of dmpatience In his tone, "She's always
};\'r-::ywhn-h-. That'a why no one ecan ever find

er."

He stond as If he wighed to converse, and Eve-
I¥n politely walted to hear what he had toosay.

“I hope you Jdon't think it was my fault!’” he
erted, confusedly, as if he oweld her an apology,
“about Barney MeGuirk, I couldn’t helip 1t

“Oh, no” sall Evelyn, myetifled. I didn't
thing of blaming vou, T AAn' think of biamier
an: ne for that matter, Besides {t doesn't
mike any difference to me"

r"\l" -I-JJ, she's golng round saying it
aul

“Who &7

"Why Belle—Misa Finley. We call her Bella at
t}.-I :Iln-l The boys are always guying her.”

“Indesd."

“"Yes, =she's a nulgance,
rope us into her schemes. Shea thinks hecause
she's a4 woman we ought to do anything s=he
wants na to, She trades on her sex—Just as a
1ot of these newspaper wWioen 3

"Irear me!” crled Evelyn, wonidering how she
I get awny

“She got this thing up just for her own bene-
fir,”” continued the sporting editor of “The Tele-
Eraph.™

“Ihut 1t's for the Fresh-Alr Funil,” Evelyn re-
mon=teited, determined to do Miss Finley justle

"“The Fregsh-Alr Fund!” Mr. Culley repeated
contemptuously, his moanner growing more con-
fidentinl a8 he warmed up in his talk. “Rats!
That's Just a hlind, She's golng to rag a lot of
gpace out of this, and don't you forget it, An’
she's goln’ to get a big *ad’ for herself, ton,
Bhe's got the whole Women's Press Cluby down
here, and she =xpectg every otie of ‘tm to boom
her for all she’s worth. She makes me tired,
the does, All I've done for her, too! She ain't
got n spark of gratitude In her whole hody ™

“But the money that's made—there'll be a lot;
they say A great many tiokets have been sold—

that will go to the Fresh-Alr Fund, won't it7*

SWell, T puess there won't he mueh for the
Fresh-Alr Fund when Belle gets through with {t,
She's goln' to ow off the Press to a dinner down
at the Belllngham, an® that'll cost somethin', I
scuess she won't be stingy about the champngne.
IFolks never {2 when somebody else Is payin' the
bills, An' then there are the "adse’ to pay for,
an' the expenses of the actors, and the costumes
and o 1ot of other things., 1 guess nobody "Il get
any more out of it than she will”

Evelyn had no time to ponder these remarks,
far the stage-mann ger, who hnl been talking with
Oswald Webbh—Webb wns treated with great
conshderation, ne if he were the star—announced
that {t was time for the performance to begin,
At any rate, Miss Finley's schemes, she was de-
termined, should not affect her acting; she would
mnke the most of her chanee, This would pmb-
fhly he the enly time she should ever have the
leading part In a Shakespearian play. Mr. ful-
tey had disappeared in the direction of the andi-
ence, and Evelyn took a place bhetween the trees
where she could get a view of the stage and the
people at the same thme.

The sgeats were crowded and the bright dresses
and parasols of the ladies gleamed in the sun-
shine. In the ceatre she discovered the Misses
Coffey, surrotinded by the red faces and heads of
the whele Jordan family, She looked for Mrs,
Webh and had some diMeulty in finding her. At
Inet, In a group seated on chalrs piaced on the
canvass that covered the greensward, she saw
the Wilson sirls with thelr aunt between them,
Mra. Webh was thstefully dressed In lavender
with a lavender bonnet, and looked hrighter than
Fvelyn hmd ever seen her look bhefore

In spite of the Slage-mAanager's announcement,
Ortando and Adam didn't make thele entrance
for severn]l moments. Fvelyn was o hemmed In
by the trees that no one could see her; but she
comld e Mrs. Cohn talking with Helen (Gordon-—
they had not been introduced, but they wers con-
versing ns if they were old friends-—and she eould
catch glimpses  little farther away of Mailge
and Ned Osgood rollicking together, Helen Gor-
don's clear tones floated through the apertures
between the tree-trunks.

“They wanted me to play Rosalind," she was
never done it before, and 1

Wis evary-

wias my

Bhe's alwavs tryving to

gaving, “but I'd

histed to copunlt the lines in hot weather, Tt
would have been such a bore. 8o 1 sald 1" do
Celln for them, I've played Celln w0 often

that 1’8 ke A BB € to me.  Then [ knew they
had asked Mrs, West to de It, and 1 didn't pro-
pose to take It after she'd refused {t. T knew
Just what ahe'd may,”

Mrs. Cobn murmured sonething; but as her
elocution was not nearly so fine as Misa Gor-
slyn couldn’t hear what she sald.

Miss Gordon went an, her voloe remingd.
thir Kvelyn of o cool breeze on a warm day, "I
ferl mo porry for her She's o lovely girl, but
she hasn't much talent, you know, Tean’t upder-
stand why she cver went on the stage.  Bhe'd
make asplendld gehool-teacher, don't you think s ?
Then I thought It windd besuch s chance for her, 1
knew Miss Finley was gotting desperats; so [
wrote and suggested Miss Johnson for the par,
Rut, nf conrse, Evelyn doesn’t suspect that,
Evelyn I8 refined and intelligent, and 1 felt pure
she could do It aceaptably, [ had to crack her
up a Mttle to Miss  Finley, and [ did draw a
pretty long bow. But what are friends for, any-
mr.htl' ll:;r dnu'thhalp urh'nthnrf So that
was how she got the part hope she'll pull
through all right.  But I feel 8o nervous for &

don's,
“Yen

 opleid Madge, as she pinned on her |

PO AT ot ok Ting T ot g 1
It would the bes g
E her. Any one can see that she's madly in love

with him."”
' Evelyn leaned against the trunk of ome of the
trees: she felt faint, For a moment gho thought
her heart stopped heating: then the blood went

thumping through her body. She stond agaln
and clenched her hands. How dar that
h a tone of

woman sak o about her, In suc
g and to her friend, too? How

Mrw, Cohn was alwaya politie, ghe was 1o pol-
itic; she had a morbld fear of making enemies,
Rut ghe would prove to Helen Gordon and to
Mrs, Cohn, too, that she was no object of plty!
A sehool-teacher, indeed! Now that she was on the
| stage—she wished that she had never been in a
theatre, that she had never seen even the out-
| ghile of one—hit now that she was on the stage,
she would let, them know that she helonged
there!  And then, Helen Gordon's presumption
In connecting her name In that way with Harold
Seymour's, to gpeak of his marrying her as an
act of charity! It was a shame, an outrage!
Oh, how cruel some women could be to other
women!

| eontemptuous pity,

| dared rgu- o II:!.’ She would show hey whether
I ghe could act or not.  Bhe would sho her that
| hor sympathy was quite wasted, Oh, the back.
| biter! Tn say such things under the gulse of
]:‘rl--ndltnnn! Mre, Cohn ought nat iﬂ‘ha\m
| letened: she ought to have stopped her! But

(To be eontinued)

POEMS BY ANDREW LANG.

From Dan and Arridre Han,

ON CALAIS BANDS,

Om 'alals Bands the gray began,

Then roay red above the gray;
The morn with many a searlat van

leap'd, and the world was glad with day!
The little waves along the bay

Rroke white ||‘mn the sheiving strands;
The sea-mews flitted white as they

On Calals Sands!

On Calals Sands must man with man
Whnsh honor clean in hlosd to-day;
On spaces wet from water wan
How white the flashing raplers play,
Parry, riposte! and lunge! The fray
Shifta for awhile, then mournful stands
The Vietor: life ehbs fast away
On Calals Sands!

On alals S8ands a little space
()f silence, then the plash and spray,
The sound of enger waves that ran
To kiss the perfumed locks astray,
To tauch thess lips that ne'er matd “Noy,”
To dally with the helpless hands;
T the deep sen in sllence lay
Om Calals Snndsl

Between che lHiae and the may

She walis her love from alien lands;
Her love |8 colder than the clay

On Cnlals Sands!

1OST 1OVE,
Who wins his Love shall lose her,
Who losss her shall galn,
For still the spirit woos her,
A soul without a stain; |
nd memory etill pursues her
With longings not in vain!

e losea her who galns her,
Wha watches day by day

The dust of time that stains her,
The griefs that leave her gray,

The flexh that yet enchalng her
Whose grace hath pnssed away!

Oh. happler he who gains not
The Love some sefm ta gain:

The Joy that custom stalng not
Shall atiil with him remaln,

The lovellness that wanes not,
The Lave that ne'er can wane,

In dreams shs grows not older
The lands of Dream among,

Though all the worll wax colder,
Though all the songs be sung,

In dreams doth he behold her
Sull falr and kind and young.

BOAT SONG

Adrife, with starlight skies ahove,
With starilt seas halow,

We move with all the suns that move,
With all the seas that flow;

For. bond or fres, earth, sky and sea,
Whesi with one centeal will,

And thy heart ddr
And only Time stands still,

Botween two shores of death we drift,
HBehind are things forgot,

Hefure, the tide | ng swift
To shorea man knoweth not,

Above, the sky s far and cold,
Below, the moaning sex

Bwenps o'er the loves that were of old,
But thou, Love, love thou me.

Al, lonely are the ocean ways,
And dAangsrous the desp

And frall the falry barigue that strays
Above the =eus aslesp

Ah, toll no more with helm or oar,
We drift, or bond or fres,

Omn yon far shore the brenkers roar,
But thou, Love, love thou me!

e e e

PRECTOTS STONES FOUND IN AMERICA.

From The Washington Post.

In ~peakine: of the occurrence of precinus stones
| i this country Mr. Kunz sald: “Although nearly
wll Known varleties of precious stones are found in
the Unite] Btates thers has untll recently been lit-
tie effort made to senrch for them on an extensive
nmd syetematic scale, the indications usually not
promizing a suffiglent return for any great outlay
of eapltal.  But there hus lately been an advance
11 this direction, for, whereas In 1888 mining for
gems was carried on in only two States, there were
mined during the lnst year the following precious
stones: Tourmaline in Malne, emeralds in North
Carslinn, turquolse in New-Mexico, sapphires in
Montana, and opals in Washington, Idaho and Ore-
Fon.

“Nenrly all of the gems secured by the varlous
methods of mining sare elther sent to the larga
cities In sma!l parcels to be gold, 2old as souvenirs
where the re found, or Eant 1o other localities to
be sold ng having been fonnd where they are sold,

“Ijamonds are found scattered oyer the country,
but up to date never in commercinlly paying quan-
titles, The two chief dinmond helts are along the
sthern hase of the Alleghanies from Virginla to
eoretn, nnd along the western base of the Cascade
and Slerra Mnadre mountalns In Northern Calls
fornln, ‘There have also been unconfirmed reporis
of wenttered gems found in other localities, and
within 4 vear or two considerahle excltement was
aroused by the reported eecurrence in Central Ken-

mond-bearing earth of the African mines,
was afterward found that there were important dif-
terences hetween this deposit and the Kimberley
elay, the most vital of which was that the Ken-
turky strip bore no damonids,

“Bapphire {s found chiefly nmong the crystalline
rocks nlong the base of the Appalachian Mountaing
from Chester, Mass, to Southern Georgia. The
Inrgest cortndom crystal ever found, which was
five times Inrger than any other known eryatal,
i naw In the colleetlon of Amherst College, It suf-
fored somewhint in the digsastrons fire of 1892,

“Turquolse ‘s one of the most important gem
ta of the country, It 18 found in several
w feo. Nevadn and.  Arizona.

atned in Fresno County, Cal
st two vears turquoiss has been
for by two compantes, the American

netively mine
fue Cormppany and the Azure Turquolses Come
a few minor attempts by others having been
made  The first of the two above-nnmeal companies
snaged In mining s1x miles from Los Cerrilios, N.

wopening  some of the mines orlginally
d by the Tni and have found turquolse
| equal in eolor to nest Persinn. material, Its
gtabilty In retaining color §s equally  great, not |

| ehanging within n short time, us does the Egvptian
turquiise, which was so extenstvely placed on the
market aboat the time when the Persian minea
wers ceasing to yiehl
“Sranes have been found at these new localities
wolghing up to sixty carats each, one of which was
| gold for sbout EL.000; and It {8 now possible for
the first time n the Inst half century to match
| & perfect turquolse necklace
| "Phe Aztre turquolse mines are in Grant County,

New-Mexico, The materlal is of rather a robin's-
ewe hiue: that 1, with a faint greenish tinge. The
atones are not the sky blue of the more northern
Jorality, but it 1s elaimed by the owners of the
mine that they are not subiect to change of color,

“Turquolse has always been Kknown as on un-
stable gem. Even the finest Persian stones are
linble to change cccaslonally with searcely any
warning, the alteration probably being due to the
turquolse coming In contact with acid exhalations
from the skin or with fatty aclds or alkalles In
goap, nlthough wearers of turquolse are especially
wnrned to remove the rings while washing their
hands. Heeent observations also indleate that tur-
quoise Is lable to injury from perfumes, The sale
of turguotse during the year 1891 from these two
loealitien has probably exceedsl 510000, and, for
1867, 000, and A greater amount for 1803 s

expected, as quantities of this gem from an
| Amertean market have been #old abroad for the
first time. This gom has given the most substantial
evilence of gem mining In the United Btates,

wGinrnets wre also found throughout nearly the
same reglon as the turquolse. One of thelr peeu-
linrities s that the most of them are ready mined
for the prospectors who find them dug out around
the ant hills and scorplon holes. They are collected
by the Indinns and soldiers and sold to the Indlan
traders, They are the superiors in some respects to
the “Cape rubles” that are found in mining for
dlamonds In South Afrtea, Some of the exception-
ally fine ones have Lrought 350 or §1W, though fine
one-carat stones seldom bring over $. The garnet
output from this reglon smounts to about 5,00 In
cut stopes annunlly.

“Opals and amethysts are the two other precious
etomes of the greatest Importance in this country.
' The new opal beds in Oregon, where $20.00 worth
| of the gema are reported to have been obtalned in
1802, promise, if_properly worked, to be one of the
most important our gam deposits from a filnan-
clul point of view.'

S C—
MODESTY THE REST POLICY,

| From The Detrolt Free Press

The tramp who was asking for his dinner was an
open-faced Kind of a ehap who might bave dong
better than tramping 1f he had started right, and
the lady of the house notieed this when he preferred

# request.

1 presume” she sald in response to his call,
“that you are willing to work for your dinner?"

“Yen, Indy." he replied doubtingly,

“Well, there's a eord of w out thers In the
shed, suppose you saw It up'’

He took off his hat

“Exouse ,* he sall, "but I'm hu
emuﬂhtue a much less expensive dinner than
the man won him s

hat” And the
"Iul'u,manﬂ#m

tucky of mineral beds closely resembling the dia- -
But 1t !

™R

877, 879 Broadway.

On May 3lst

We discontinue

Special Discount Sale

All purchases made before
that date will be subject to a

Discount of 25%

NEW INVOICES

CANTON
RATTAN FURNITURE

In 20 varied
W and graceful
“?"h..n.;y’ ‘designs:

tasn’

for
Summer Homes

Reclining Chairs

with rolled or flat arms,
at 14.00 and 18.00 less 257,

m."’" and '|3.5°'

Arm Chairs

Square, reclining, or roll backs,

0ns
sar

at 7.00, 8.00, 12.00 each, less

5125' BIUU. gon each
Corner Chairs

Fancy back,

at 9.00 and 10.00
less 2577,

El75 and 7050

each,

High Back Chairs

Height 3 ft. 7 inches from floor o
top of back,
at 10.00 less 25%,

7.50 each. '

Children’s
Chairs

at 1.00 and 1.50 less 25%,

750' and '113 each.

Single pieces upholstered
with  Madagascar  Grass
Cioth or Turkey Red, if 50
ordered.

BAMBOO FURNITURE

FINE CALCUTTA FINISH
New and artistic patterns,

Comprising

Book Cabinets

at 2,00, 2.50, 3.00 and
5.00 each
less 25%;,

|50, IB&
' '

2:25 and 3.75 each.

Hat Racks, with Mirror

at 3.50, 4.50 and 6.00 less 257,

2.83' 3!33 and 4[50 each.

Tea Tables

Round, Square or Octte
gon, at 3.50, 5.00 and
6.00, less 25,

21“' 3.75 - 4'50 P

iy radvs

Corner Cabinets

at 45c, 1.00, 2.00 less 25%,
33% 75% 1% waen
Pedestals .

Square and Octagon,
at 1,75, 2.25, 3.00, 4.00 less 25%,

132 1% 2% e 3% wen

Bamboo Furniture made to
order in any desired pattern.




